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JEM SMITH v. THE EMINENT. 


“ You saw in all the newspapers of course, dear, about Jem Smith challenging Poor Papa for £1 : 0: 0 a side and a bottle of UNSWEETENED; well, it came 
off last Monday, and Poor ell not been himself ever since. We were all against it from the first.” —Toorsms’s Larser, 


GENERAL BOOTH’S BIRTHDAY (April 10th). 
of General Booth, the following appointments. have been made 


A PIOUS GROCER. 


Ong evening in February, 1777, a highly respected Parisian 
tradesman, 8 ican ty xem, dined with some 
intimate who afterwards recollected that they had 
never before seen this generally serious man make so merry, 
and laugh and jest as he did then. They little thought that 
but two or three hours he had been stan 


| from blameless, apprenticed to a grocer, 
rabel. but bieny such cunning that the thefts were never 


does not tell us whether or not she took the hint, 


: not inform the police of Desrues’ proposal. 
3 The widow 4 asrolhrn ose) eee he gregnel a bey 
Hon. Billy a Big Drummist. length er iness, for whi 16 was low her 
— Brelor Happy Eliza = annuity and her board and lodging. There were two copies 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
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made of the agreement, and after a week or two he called at_her 
lodgings, and saying he had mislaid his copy, asked to look at hers 
to ascertain the date the first payment became due. She innocently 
handed it to him, and he instantly destroyed it. “Now I owe you 
nothing,” said he. “Accuse me. No one will believe you. I am 
ready to take any number of oaths.” “ Wretch!” she cried, “I shall 
live to see you on the scaffold!” [ : 

A young provincial asked his advice as to starting a grocery 
business, a deposited with Desrues, whose respectability was un- 
questionable, some twelve thousand livres. After long interval of 
time, the young man's relations wrote to ask Desrues what had be- 
come of him. He knew nothing but that the young man took his 
money back and went away. Nothing afterwards was heard of the 
young map. ; hen 

Desrues then took an apprentice, of whose S apohin | he on are | 
occasions complained. One day he called on the boy’s father to te 1 
him that the young rascal had run away & few hours before with six 
hundred livres. The father dare not do otherwise to save the honour 
of his family than pay up. Numerous other cases were afterwards 
recollected in which his conduct had been of # most suspicious 
character, and he contrived three fraudulent bankruptcies. Yet his 
honour and respectability remained unimpeached. His piety in- 
creased, and he made a rich marriage. . : 

‘And now come the crowning crimes of his life, the committal of 
which brought about his own ignominious and cruel death. | His 
business was again in a flourishing condition; his former creditors, 
convinced that he had been the victim of circumstances, refraining 
from pressure, and he then made the acquaintance of a country 
gentleman, called Lamotte, whose estate he agreed to purchase for 
the sum of 130,000 livres, to be paid in a year’s time. He became 
v intimate with Lamotte, and went to stay with him. Mean- 
while, the twelve months eee many unforeseen events having 
hindered Desrues from fulfilling the contract. At length, in 
November, 1776, he said he must go up to Paris to receive a fortune 
that had been bequeathed to him. More time elapsed, but the 
estate money did not arrive, and at length Lamotte, being himself 
unable to leave home, sent his wife up to settle the business, by 
either obtaining the cash or getting Desrues to annul the contract. 
She was accom by her son, aged seventeen, and when the 
pany saw them again, it was to gaze upon them lying disfigured 
and dead 


Desrues met the mother and son on their arrival, and induced 
them to come and lodge at his house. Both he had doomed to 
death. After a few days both fell ill, and the son recovering, 
Desrues induced the mother to send him to a school in Marais. 
The mother grew worse, and eventually died in great agony. T’ 
were at the alone in the house, and not a soul knew what 

ha 


ce-citest salable to pack her eorgee tn, wanleh Che day attet 
J 


then had 
it taken to the cellar, intending to bury it under the cellar steps. A 
horrible scene was to ensue, but this, aad the other strange inadents 


e e e e e e 

“It’s something like the Wainwright job, ain’t it?” asked 
Alexandry. ‘I suppose the chap who carried the box peeped inside, 
and, when he saw it was a stiff ‘un, rounded on the grocer.” 

“No, he didn't,” said Bill the Blood-stained. “I've heard the 
story before. It was an awiul rum start, but what happened in the 
cellar—well, just you— 

Wait till next week.” 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


A Reaver or tee “ Hatr-Houway.”—The “Good Old Hat" is 
dis; of, 80 that“ caps” your query, does tt not ?——Bixy Hicaixs. 
—We have received the broom you say you saw sticking out o 


— Road).— Your three used stamps to hand. Tootsie says to 
send such to her stamps you as an ungallant 
(Hiloot, Woodborough).— he Eminent's hearty thanks for the hand- 
some “nose warmer” to hand. He wears it every evening when he 
to the “ Moocher’s Arms,” ——“ WaTER-oN-Baain” (Chatham).— 
The you have water on the brain. At this time of 
year, é¢ must feel s0 very chilly. The Eminent's cast-o; casey | ts 
p cut down” for Alexandry.— Louisa W. Bees (Plaistow. 8. 


could do 

Edmonton).— Potato to hand, but you are mistaken in thinking it 

one of the Eminent’s ancestors. A potato és “ of the earth, earthy,” 

but all ALLY’s ancestors were (like AuLy is) of the “ Excelsiur” type. 
= 


Rates of Subscription for «Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 


To part of the United Kingdom, Oontinent, Oanada, and United 
<— ad States of America, post-free : 
8 monthe, le. 8d.; 6 months, 8s. 3d.; 12 monthe, Ge. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.0.0.'s payable to W. J. Surzms, 
“Tas Siorsnms,” 99 Soon Lanes, Fizet Strazet, Lonvon, E.0. 


4GENT FOR PARIS: 
WwW. ©. HARRISSE, 8 RUE LAFAYETTE 


Of whom Oopics may always be had, price 90 centimes each. 


£1:1:0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT" will be given for the 
Best Words written to the air of“ Ally Sloper's Waltz,” composed 
by Chas. Godfrey, Bandmaster of the sia 2 Horse Guards. We beg 
to inform intending Competitors who have not “ ALLY SLoPER's 
Cuaristmas Houipays” (in which the Waltz first appeared) that we 
have still a few copies left—2d., post-free, 3d. The word “ Wautz" 
should be distinctly written in the left-hand corner of each envelope, 
which should be addressed :— 
MISS TOTTIE GOODENOUGH, 
No. 1 Stoprer’s AuLey, 
Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, E.C. 
*,* The List will close Tuts Day, Saturpay, Apri 10rH. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—<—— 

Ir is now the fashion for burglars to watch the marriage announce- 
ments with excessive diligence, and to exercise extreme discretion 
in choosing the most appropriate time to visit the new nest and 
remove the wedding presents. «4 « 

a 


ALDERMEN and others will smack their lips, and look forward with 
anticipation on hearing that ell West Indian dishes are to be serve«! 
in the forthcoming Colonial Exhibition at a moderate cost, turtle 
cooked vere wave by natives, and served up piping hot by 
pretty native girls, ig made a speciality. 


FASHION FANCIES.-—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 102—The “First Glimpse of Sun" Costume. 


SSS 


RIDING THE “HIGH HORSE.” 


This is Mike Johnson, a poor over- | ‘The bliss resulting fro 
worked collier, recreating, himself vertising in ‘“Tootsie’s Meee. 
juriog the last strike. monial yo" (Wire in, 


yes 
— 


VIMO 
| H 


Just going to start for the City and Suburban. Light hearts and 
purses go down, but many heavy hearts and light purses come tone 


THE BEAU IDEAL OF AN 
ACTOR. 


THE RE-ORGANIZED POLICE. 

Uncle Boffin has recently 
gone in for amateur theatri- 
cals. You will notice that he 
gete all the “fat” of the piece. 


“He looks very angry. 
sete fe com thet tity 
as) m e's had 
mutton lately?” at 


Bayt 


Auty's Apaiu reg Be oeaiarel arc seg of Seven Dials there 


‘ ly will make sure he hears the cuckoo’s note, and 
write a sentimental letter to the papers about 


E 
E 
f 


trickle down his neck; he will soon wish you good-bye. Beware of 
‘s this th; they are frisky and stubborn. It is useless to 
sing, “O! Nanny, wilt thou gang wi’ me?” to them; they won't 
o! that die of D. T.’s should be placed 
in shells and decorously buried. This is a horrible month for paying 

a se 

s 

Swzer, sweet froin School is coming home, 
And ‘s handsome “ tips ;" 


Sweet, too, by moon with Jane to roam, 
Sweet, are her lips 

Oh, sweet they say a jolly treat 
‘To spoon— Love's Young Dream ; 

But sweeter 'tis, methinks, to eat 
Vanilla and ice cream ! 


LA 
“ You are a pretty fellow, to go about arresting people, and setti: 
a bad example here by grinning,” said a magistrate to a genial- 
looking policeman. “I couldn’t help laughin’, it tickled me so, 
yer wash’up,” answered the constable. “ What tickled you so?” 
demanded the magistrate. “Only the notion that I've actooally 
collared er last, and you look so drefful upset about it, 
your ee t’s all,” re the smiling officer, looking as 
| asaya if ae just received a cold knuckle of veal and a warm 
& Coo! 


Burton-on-Trent, have been up by charitable taken 
, undressed, and put to in pastry lined with steak, 
- eee were better than sober old 
a ee 


Dramatis Person%.—Solicitor, and Elderly Benedict consultin 
him as to certain matters in ion with his (B.B.’s 


a ching marriage with young bride. 
B. Se Now, then : coy settlement, how much 


‘J 
should you sa: 1 t to settle upon the lady?” 

Solicitor (blandly).—“ Well, you know, as you really want my 
opinion, I should say, settle upon her as much money as you have 
to dispose of; you see, her second husband may not, perhaps, have a 
sizpence. ee 


From a recent advertisement, we find that a school is wanted fora 
wayward girl, liberal terms are offered with entire charge of the 
popils but the governess is expected to use the old-fashioned discip- 

ne freely. In fact a lithe, muscular mistress is required, one who 
can say with biting severity— 


But don’t think me a sentiments! fool: 
I'm a school mistress of the good old 
One to whose ears no sound such music s 
As when a bold bad girl for mercy screams.” 
The wa: girl will not have a very festive time, we fear, when 
peghae dati oa of mall She shortly be in a position to 
write home to her relatives, 
“*The birch trees Yi Scott, ‘in fragrant bloom,’ 
fut hove they weap: hig cause, wi out oom ely 


An old woman has just died of starvation, because her le would 
not allow her to eat at the expense of the parish. This simple dame 
should have emulated, as far as ible, the free feeding rr 

here is 


ties of men, instead of giving way to her scruples. 
no dirty of her sort about them, 


Assistino starving families to emigrate from the East-end of 
soaous G7 tustictinggas tele enters ot taesee eee eae 

em out 0 rying- @ ve some 
Queensland no rain has Loe for two seaie) and the condition of the 
country is simply deplorable. Yet shiploads of people are carried 
over there to starve, who could do so quite as uncomfortably at 


“ Hanomne is the very worst use you can put a man to.” Man 
t — men in India main that oriecionte sentenced to 


ed 
informed that they would be placed in the beds of four hospital 
patients who had died of cholera, and be confined to them for a 
week. A signed-and sealed guarantee was given to each man that 
he should be set at liberty in the event of his surviving an attack of 
the fell disease. This was merely a bogus cholera-test case. As a 
matter of fact, the men were not put into the beds of cholera patients 
all. They oy four a wee — a iahs wi four 

jays. apparently suffered great ; tho of courre, 
their symptoms were not really choleraic. Pome 


I sino 8 song, a song of wine, 
A song of wine and women; 

So pass the glass, and toast the lass, 
And keep the bumper brimmin’ ! 

And crown the birth of rosy mirth 
With all that helps to wing time; 

Our wine shall be as old as earth, 
Oar women young as gpring-time! 


O wine and women! may the gods 
Grant mortals lack of neither! 

He's less than man who wholly can 
Restrain his lips from either. 

Yet since no is quite divine, 
No boat but needs some trimmin’ ; 

If we but meet with truth in wine, 
We'll pass it by in women! 


How To Maxe a Nice Picxte.—Take your oungest male child 
when about three years old. Let him fave everything he wants ; 
let bim make as much noise as ever he likes; let him eat and drink 
as much and whatever he has a fancy for; give strict instructions to 
his papa, his big brothers, sisters, cousins, aunts, and servants that 
he is never to be punished in any way for anything he may do, and 
pores even es in ony eine he may say. By —— 

e arrives at the sweet of even, your youngest male will 
be a very nice pickle. = ee eae 

s 


Ir is really edifying to hear of a prisoner having a truly forgi 
mele towards a magistrate. A turbulent lady ietely poe 
language towards Uncle Boffin, the magistrate, and called 
him, in court, the choicest variety of names she could lay her tongue 
to. “I remand you for a week,” said the magistrate. ‘Oh, that's 
all right, Uncle Boffin,” warbled the lady, “I’m not a bit cross with 
yee. I Png T ain’t been Moye res, a -enoe faa pag aye She was 
-looking woman, an acl offin bestowed a emile 
on as she flitted from his gaze. — 
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TOOTSIE’S “KISSING GAMES.” 
=p 


Wuen the Dook Snook was a little boy (rather a while ago, 
hat must have been), he he tells me, at man ‘ 
mon, the y,, the “Joly Miler 


g others, Wi n 6 's 
ace,” and “ Yards of Love,” besides ’s Buff,” “Puss in 


The Dook kisses Aunt Geeser. 


Cockles,” “ Hunt the Slipper,” and another game 
dark cupboard; but he does 


t game. 

eer ae eee coe omer oes 
, Who was 

pentre of a circle of , who sung :— 7 


os 


Choose for the worst ‘an, 
Choose for the best ‘un, 
Choose for the little girl ‘at you love the best.” 
The one in the middle then chose one of the little girls from the 


ng, whilst the rest sang :— 
= — ‘Te married 
Fist . joy; 
Seven en 


Son and daughter, 
Pray, young couple, come kiss together.” 
Then the two in the centre kissed, and the boy went out to take 
his place in the circle, leaving the girl alone in the centre, 


Billy kisses the Sunday School Teacher. 


In French they call these Les Jeuw Innocente—innocent 
Lamb-like gambols, Poor Pa calls them, and the Hon'ble Billy tells 
me he used to @ song about them, written by Paul de Kock, I 
have a book “ Round Games,” illustrated by pictures of pretty 
gentlemen and lovely ladies, in powder and patches, and silks 
satins, playing at “ Hunt the Slipper.” The picture represents them 

the game seated on chairs, but the printed instructions are, 
The one fixed on to commence the 
rest form a circle—a lady 
in the centre of which all 
should not be stretched out quite a 
knee, so as to form a sort of circular 


e | 
t, but bent a li 


TSea, 
ill 


% 


Bob plays at Kiss-in-the-Ring. 
Billy joined # Sunday School the other day, but there were no 
games, so he kissed the teacher, rather to the surprise of the 


children assembled. Billy supposes there is a school somewhere for 
bi girls. Bob up a Sunday School treat for ‘oung 
lady teachers only, tho o er day, and they had “ Kiss in the Ring, 

ay He Dock was allowed to come because he promised to kiss Aunt 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE WALTZ OF THE SEASON!!! 


COMPOSED BY OHARLES GODFREY, 
BANDMASTER OF THE ROYAL HORSE GUARDS, 


ALLY SLOPER’S WALTZ, 


FOR THE PIANO, 

TWOPENOE; Post-free, 3d. 
°,° In answer to numerous requests, A. Suorzr (Royal Academy o; 
Music), has got hie friend, Mu. Cuantzs Goprasy, to pasansi§ 
Walts for Brass and String Bands. The separate scores for both will be 
ready shortly, and will be forwarded (free of charge) to any Band- 

master, Professional, or Amateur, on application to 
“THE BAND! 


ONCE. 
Once I loved. "Twas long ago: 
hac, Megs pe back—say thirty. 
Gipsy and eye like sloe 
; but she was flirty. 
True, I was a bashful dunce, 
When I first loved madly—once, 
Once I loved. The maid was fair— 


Once I loved. deg apres 
That occasion made ii twice. 


Once I loved. A woman this— 
Large, majestic, wild, and mournful, 
Fi me with timorous bliss, 
me with coldness scornfal. 
Once I loved. It were a vice 
To conceal that this was—thrice. 


Onee I loved. ar heme eee B 

“ Hang your once,’” some Goth or Hun says, 
Well, gred sir, or miss, or both, 

I'll confess to scores of onces. 
Maidens of all creeds and climes 

I loved once—a many times. 


Once I loved. But why proceed ? 
Constant use and time will 

Smart of wounds that used to bleed— 
Once I loved—a deal too often ; 

But, believe me, though a dunce, 

Never more than one—at once. 


TOM PRIDDLETON’S GHOST. 


“Tt ocourred this way. One tT ed come rather Inte, letting 


you like. 
myeelt in with a latch- gone to bed. I had felt all 
wi 


mi ieend somning mpotairs, ond. 1 ves coctale T sow the Seay 
of a peculiar eg under the door. The footfall was like nothing 
had ever before; it seemed as though it was made by some 
creature with three legs. 

“ A thrill of horror ran through my frame, and a cold perspiration 
broke out all over me. 

“Presently I heard the handle of my door turned. Then, bit by 
bit, as tho’ the Thing, whatever it might be, was anxious not to 
disturb anyone who was in the room, the door slowly opened. The 
peculiar footfall came nearer and rpc 4 bed. Some dreadful 
creature was approaching me, holding a d light in ite hand. If 
you had given me fifty pounds, I co’ id not have uttered a sound. 

“ When the Thing was quite close to me, the shade was suddenk; 


withdrawn from the light, and, believe me or not, as you like, 


saw 
Se Se ci ceen wie ghanly tas sata beard 
0! man wi a ace a lo! Ny 
neean ,, ino huateed 


He wore on his head a broad-brimmed hat, of a fashion 
years old, and a long cloak reaching to his heels. ; 

“T felt as if paral . Presently he spoke. ‘Please, sir,’ he besa | 
‘I’m Muster Brown's, the butcher’s, watchman, and when you com 
in you must have left the door undone, for I found it , and I 
thowt I’d come and tell you. I’m lame, sir, and walk with a stick, 
but I hope I didn’t —_ ‘ou.’” ) . * e e 

“Then it wasn’t a ghost r all?’ we cried. 

“Not a ha’porth of it,” said Tom. “I gave the poor old boy half a 
crown, and then went to sleep like a top.” 


WHY THEY WENT TO THE BOAT RACE. 

Tat dear, unsophisticated little thing, Ethel Maud, went, 
firstly Because she thought there was just the tiniest chance in the 
world that that very nice Mr. de Thortong she valsed so much with 
at the Brabazon Pratt's last week, migh¢ turn up near the “ Ship” at 
Mortlake, and, secondly, because she got an entirely new “costume,” 
gloves, and parasol out of dear papa on the strength of its being 

ak boat-race, you know,” and Loi go ag jet to — a 

t gorgeous swell, ne! igueur, ., Went 

because he felt T's duty he owed society, just “to show ‘hinasif 
there for half an hour, don’t y'know.” 

Messrs. William Sikes and Charles Clyfaker, of Charles Street, 
Drury Lane, went because they always depended on Boat-race | 
for doing a roaring bit of business in the crowd, when “ wipes 
watches was to be had for the mere taking of 'em.” 

That ae” ‘igpaanamaiiag fellow, Robinson, went only because 

else did. 

The tes Misses Cox, of Clapham Rise, went because their brother 
Richard knew a fellow that knew one of the crew, “and that made 
it so énteresting, you understand.” 

The two Misses Box, of Brixton, went because the three Misses 
Cox went; “they were not going to be outdone by those stuck-up 
Cox creatures.” 

That exquisite ornament of society, the Honourable Mrs. Mille- 
fleurs, went because she “really had nothing else on hand that 


mo i 
That well-known (too well-known, envious people whispered) atten- 
dant at Newmarket and “the Clubs,” Captain Rook, went because 


he thought he might do “just one leetle stroke, you know.” 
Whilst that most eccentrically peculiar low, Whatshisname, 
went, actually and positively, because—he wanted to see the Race!!} 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


WHY 1S A. SLOPER LIKE THE EX-KING THEEBAW P 
“Because his Capital is being used for the benefit of the 


ritish nation. 
21:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT" has been 
presented to 
Mr. T. E. POWELL, The Perch Inn, Binsey, Oxford, 
for the best answer (printed above). 


4a 


are 
ee 
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MOBBS’ MISTAKE. 
—— 


t My — is potatos Dodd, I Lig a ee me 
meta ang my godfathers and godmothers to vinds, 
and gave Se See tomes ot Dame Dodd. cies 


—_—-—_— ~— 
———— > 


| } PRIME | 


{ 


\ 
| 
4 
(\ 
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She wanted a dozen eggs. 


Yes, I was a poet—I knew it! Relentless fate in the person of a 

. pees Lier ai on my bec; gessseaey my peunceprortl and 

my hopes, rent my very 80 an y apprenticing me 
toa butterman. These were, indeed, hendt tines. “ 

Time wore on, and I still wore that apron, became versed in the 
price of sausages, the capacities of tubs of fresh and salt. The 
slave who called himself my master spoke well of me, and, observing 
how adroitly I lowered the scale, raised my hopes and actually my 
salary. “Tommy,” he said to me one day, for I dared not request 
him to designate me Dante, “take my tip; Tommy, “7 that ‘ere 
peasy and stick to prime fresh—Devonshire and Dutch. Poet 

n't pay, Tommy. It ain't no use, except to wrap pounds 
’alf-pounds in, an’ it’s far from filling. Stick to heggs and butter, 
Tommy, and as for poetry—just cheese it.” 

But love came to my rescue; love, the twin brother of poesy. 

She came—I saw—she conquered! Fresh and radiant as the break 
of dawn, dazzling as the noonday sun, with eyes as blue and starlit 
asthe summer night. She wanted a dozen oege. Entranced by her, 
my bosom pi prog and my hand trembled like aspen leaves. 
alr ge one of the eggs. I handed her another. She thanked me 

said she was sorry. I smiled, and said it didn’t matter. When 
she was gone, the governor swore, and said it did. She came back 
soon—one of the eggs was bad; this was good,—it afforded me one 
more glance of those bright eyes. 

She came again. More eggs were cracked, and the governor said 
lwas. Glances led to smiles, smiles to greeting. One day in placing 
a d of butter in her hand I summoned reagent squeezed it 
—her hand, not the butter. She blushed, and the of her cheeks 
gave way to roses. In her tiny shell-like ear I breathed an assigna- 
tion. She assented. I rey to keep it. She asked me for her 
change. In delirium of _—_ I was keeping that too. 

After this Medora Mobbs (for that was my enslaver’s name) and I 
met frequently both outside and inside the shop. 

One evening she informed me that, escorted by her father, 
she was going to a subscription ball in the neighbourhood, and she 
aig ay ‘would afford a capital opportunity of presen me to 
the — She also informed me that occasion in 
question would be her birthday. We parted. 

Close to the public house at which I occasionally indulged in a 
“ fifty up” at bi s, @ pawnbroker ied on a flourishing busi- 
ness. In the window was displayed a silver locket, engraved with a 
monogram formed of a double M. Just the thing for Medora! 

I Lo ors for and eventually obtained the coveted prize, and 
left in hopeful anticipation of the delight which Medora would 

ience in receiving it, assured that I had had it specially 
ved with her initials. 

‘he hour of the ball arrived—so did I. In the whirling waltz and 
the inspiriting polka I clasped the lovely. Medora in my arms, and 
felt that life was worth living after all. 

“Here's papa!” said Medora. And I found myself vis-a-vis with 
a small man with a red face and a large white shirt-front. 

At this moment I placed the silver locket in Medora's hands, 
sup lementing the ar A prseye with a prettier compliment. 

y, papa,” ejaculated Medora, “here's my locket!" 

What was my horror, my nceee to find myself immediately 
collared by Mr. Mobbs, who commenced calling “Police!” at the 
top of his stentorian voice. ‘I knew that was the man—I recog- 
nized him at once!” he shouted. 

The dance was stopped, the strains of music ceased, and I, Dante 
Dodd, poet, dreamer, and idealist, found myself the centre of a surging 
crowd and the captured of a policeman. 

“Take him in charge, A 1!" shouted Mr. Mobbs. “That's the 

who broke into m the other night. This locket is 

of the plunder the vi abstracted!" And amidst the execra- 

ion of the male, and the shrieks of the female portion of the company, 
I was borne to the police station. 

The next morning I was charged at a police court with bane 
at the premises of Mr. Mobbs. On subpenaing the pawnbroker's 
assistant who had sold me the locket, my innocence was established 
and the charge was dismissed. I was also dismissed from my employ- 

ment, for my 
master had 
come to the 
conclusion 
that I was not 
adapted to the 
retail pro- 
vision line. 
There was, 
however, one 
gleam of sun- 
shine through 
the storm, 
one silver rift 
in the cloud. 
Medora was 
true through 
all, and her 
father, seein 
that he 
been mistaken 
and I also h 
been mistaken 
—intocustody 
asked my for- 
giveness, 
which I gave 
i; him i od e = 
change for his daughter. I omitted to mention that my esteem 
father-in-law canes on a flourishing business in the rag and bone 
Uns, 80 io my Lessa genius has at last imme an ratia the 
assist him in general as a junior partner, and in particu 2 
n of ee tical advertisements which adorn the 
windows of his, or I should say our, emporium. 


¢ 
“Take him in charge.” 


~~ wes = 


A 


aiant ona: 


Admiral? Glad to see you able to take your 
limit you to two ses 
never eaid @ word about the size of the 


i\\ 
BR 
© free Bespehdpntil aaa 
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4 PRYING 


Moy Tuane - Net 
WERE my eH’ 


1. The report having reached A. SLOPER that 
Fancy Dress Balls are the fashion this season, 
he borrows a Suit of Armour from a friend 
TON BOARDING-HOUSE. 
clean ‘un; I've dropped yourn.” 


connected with last year’s Lord Mayor's Pro- 
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mo wrmonptay by f the remaing of BLOPER she 


of 
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ere r a 
AWA Bhowing 
AShewin ! 
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DOING THE DOCTOR. 


REALLY NOT WHAT HE OUGHT TO HAVE SAID. 

: Pat, No tone ere: aw you ssleep in church last Sanday. 

rt wine again. But P Pat. No, your riv'rance You moight a’ seen me with me oies shut, 
Admiral. Y. boy; but h A noble Peer “fi » ’ ’ an’ y 
(andthe O'Bou chicken” |" of doors imtzad ofa the Hause of Lares"*| the poor custons’" Bas ate teem” MH YOU enrechi a your 


ls 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. N17 


McNAB OF THAT ILK. 
MR. ISMAIL, A FRIEND OF IKY MOSES'S, SEEKS TO TRAFFIC WITH THE SCOT. 


Saturday, April 10, 1686.) 


f by —= oe 5 - ’ 
is Scotland,” soliloquised Mr. Ismail. “Ha! the natives look foolish; I Q “I will sell them Don't be frightened, young 
easy, and make my fortune be man; try them on, and see they looksh. Selp me, ms 

lider McNab and Tammie MoParritch) “you looksh tears, jumpin’ Moses, dirt cheap at the price. 


6. He still isted, however, and was then ini- 
tiated into mysteries of the native game of 
r Horse—to his great delight (?). 


no ken that ma, Mr, Mo. 
Wen et band pon recallin’ hmavaggabin! 


i 
q. Into a quagmire below, fr 8, In the costume of the coun! 
by other nati Fh wt orga ehreyy “| 


Moral.—Don't go to the Land o' th’ Leal with dishonest intentions, Messrs. Ismail, Iky Moses, and Co. 
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Oh, this is truly awful! “ Kissing games” 
in the open 1 Nanehty Aunt Roffin! 


3 
-¢¥ 
— 


THE RETORT COURTEOUS. 


Slender Party (who ts not very comfortable). These ‘busses ought to charge by 


weight. 
Stout Party (sharply). Ah, if they did they would never stop to pick you up! 


SOME PEOPLE’S IDEA OF PLEASURE! 


Thanking your partner for the waltz, in a temperature of about 100°, your fourth 
collar a rag, and yourself in a perfect bath. 


] 


————$ 
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ALLY-OCAMPANE. 
—— 


‘Tue hitherto ill-fated Novelty Theatre reopened the other night 
with a big success. Scene after scene follows with roars of laughter 
There is a wonderful amount of 
dry humour in Mr. Arthur 
Williams’ Oliver Grumble, a 
ed that fits him exactly. 

great many pretty young 
ladies, in beauttal dresses, sing 
and dance charmingly. The 
one thing essential in a play, 
burlesque, travestie or extrava- 
ganza is that it must, above all 
things, please the audience, and 
this piece does that thoroughly. 
How could it be otherwise wi 
such delightful fooling as that 
of Willie and Alice ? 


* oft loves to 
rise, and 


“ ALEXANDRY 
give his parents a su 
tis ever so with other beauteous 
lads. The other day a blue-eyed 
boy in Ireland contrived a very 
considerable one for his mamma. 
After the manner of mothers, 
she had gone out to air her 
tongue, and talk over with a 
neighbour the burning question 
of Home Rule, and on her return 
she found a burning answer. 
Her young and Adonis-like son, whom she had left to rule the 
roost during her absence, had espied a halter hanging from a hook 
over the chimney-piece, and, essaying to play with it, had become 
inextricably entangled in its embrace, and was suspended so near 
° the ~ that the flames had caught his garments and burned him 

a cinder. es 


Wuew an engine breaks down on the Underground Railway ; the 
whole traflic is interrupted, and the block is felt all over the system. 
All the railway officials know it, and preserve a provoking secrecy. 
The booking-clerks issue tickets as fast as they are applied for, just 
as if nothing had occurred; and the platforms get crowded by fresh 
relays of travellers who are unable totravel. In no other country but 
our own would this abuse be permitted, and it would not be at all 
difficult to frame a bye-law which would correct it at once. On all 
the German lines, whenever a train is late the company is bound to 
warn intending passengers of the delay. Ona slate at the booking- 
office is written up, “ Train No.—is——minutes late.” The intend- 
ing traveller knows the conditions under which he purchases his 

t. The grievance against the Underground Railway is thet by 
selling tickets at a time when their line is blocked they practically 
enter into a contract with the publio which they know they are 
unable to fulfil; and get money for services which they are aware that 
they cannot render. oe 


e 
Tae Bill introduced by Sir Edward Watkin, “to authorise the 
South-Eastern Railway Company and the Submarine Continental 
Railway Company 
(Limited), either 
alone or jointly 
with other com- 
panies to maintain 
and continue ex- 
rimental works 
a tunnel be- 
neath the Straits 
Dover and 
other ses,” is 
as gall ret ly to be 
accepted by the 
House of Com- 
mons as any of its 
predecessors. It 
may be quite likely 
that our lively 
neighbours, and a 
few bilious persons 
on this side of the 
« anyon? streak ” 
may object to a 
little tossing (ex- 
cons carried on, on 
“the two out of 
three” principle, 
atany public-house 
of entertainment 
round 99, Shoe Lane), but these persons do not represent our pre- 
sent enlightened rulers. It seems more probable that the followers 
of the Grand Old Man, liberally whipped, and arriving by “ Under- 
ground,” at Westminster, will feel disposed to vetoe any further 
underground business. Again, it must not be forgotten that our 
lively neighbours, like our music-hall mashers of not-to-be-forgotten 
fame, may say,— 
“ We don’t want to fight, but by ‘‘ Dennis" if we do, 
We've got the dibs, we've got the men, we've got the “tunnel” too. 
We don's want to fight, but by “Dennis” if we do, 
The British shall not have the Straits of Dover.” 
ses 


Tue anniversary of the Paris Commune was “celebrated” 
year with rather more than the usual honours. “The friends ot 


and pillage the second cit: 
of the world sixteen years 
ago. Nor did the London 
Social Democrats, conscious 
of the fact that it would not 
be wise for them to be too 
obtrusive just now, indulge 
in any public fanction more 
oe Pern that of 

stening to the eloquence of 
Prince Krapotkin: so all 
went off more quietly than 
was expected, : 


s 

Tae other day, at the 
Auction Mart, there was 
offered for sale a policy in 
the Legal and General Life 
Assurance Office on the life 
of her Majesty the Queen, 
now in her 67th year, for 
£1,200, together with 
bonuses amounti: 


neer 
stated that the policy had 
been in force for many years, 
as indicated by the accumu- 
lated bonuses. Although 
there was a numerous company present the auctioneer failed to 
eatin bidding, and the policy was wn. Long live the 
ueen 


SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


ALLY 


sagek nora meee, ie ban not born nen . 
ust revisited us, ani ing preperations have 
for his reception. A period . 

of forty-six years ica long 
one in the history of a 
nation. , then, must 
it be in the history of a 
man—even a man like 
Liszt—whose active career 
began when he was seven 
years old, and who, in 
ano:her twelvemonth, will 


have completed three 
score and ten of 
artistic life? t had 


been twenty-three years 
before the world when, in 
1840, he electrified our 
= _ by pees 
vellous pianoforte playing. 
He was then known only 
as a pianist and a com. 
poser of dazzling, difficult, 
almost impossible pieces 
for the Plsneforts. Now - , 
one thinks of him chiefly 

in connection with his songs, symphonies, and cantatas. It is 
asserted that Liszt will not play on his visit to England, on account 
of failing strength. 


As already intimated to his readers, A. a eae suc- 
cessful “Plain and F Dress Ball” at West Kensington Hall 
(late Cadby’s), on St. Patrick’s t. The Eminent has resolved to 
give another ball on the night of Easter Monday, which will ecli; 
anything of the kind ever attempted. As before, Atty will have 

ued assistance of Mr. David je, and the ball will be under the 
patronage of Miss Tootsie Sloper, the Dook Snook, Lord Bob, and 
the Hon. Billy. Miss Tootsie Sloper, who has always the welfare 
of her girl friends at heart, earnestly advises them to study her 
“ Fashion Fancies” for their fanc as she is confident that 
nowhere else can they find such ming and artistic dresses. In 
strict confidence, she further adds that Hon. Billy is an ardent 
admirer of her “ Fashion Fancies,” so you girls who have & pen- 
chant for Billy, act on the hint, and one of you be sure to 
“hook” the Honourable. Don't forget, mashers and masheresses, 
on Easter gn a a Storzr’s “Grand Plain and Fancy 
Dress Ball.” Tickets to be had on application to Miss Toorsis 
Storzn, “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


s 
A of the opening of the new Medics] Hall, you knew 
Sir William Jenner had been created F.0.S, A good deal 
of fun, not all of it too good 
natured, has, before and since the 
days of Molitre, been poked at doctors, 
whilst surgeons or “ man-menders” 
have fared worse at the hands of the 
satirists, and still more have the 
barber surgeons. One of these last- 
mentioned, John Timbs, writing in 
1862, says he remembers, “ and 
with pain,” @ certain Middleditch, of 
Great Suffolk S Southwark, in 
whose window were displayed heaps 
of drawn teeth. He was dentist as 
well as blood letter. Time was when 
doctors sneered at themselves, looking 
down on surgeons, who, in their turn, 
held surgeon barbers in scorn. But 
all this is brought to an end for ever 
by the gracious act of her Majesty in 
laying the foundation stone of the 
new Medical Hall in the Savoy. A 
brave sight did the doctors make 
in their crimsons, scarlets, and 
urples adorned with mystic symbols. 
foaws differ, we are told, but doctors 
were never more in unison than 
when they gave the ae three 
ms ing cheers, which, . up when 
er Majesty re-entered her carriage 
awelled int? a roar from the cro 
without. Meanwhile the glorious sunshine of Queen's weather 
flooded the scene, and a thrill of pleasure stirred thousands of loyal 
English hearts. es 


s 
Toorsra hears that the sweetest in poodles makes its daily 
agian on the fashionable boulevards in Paris. It is a fine brunette 
tint, and its whiskers are trimmed in exact imitation of its mas- 
ter’s. But fora slight difference in stature the resemblance would 
be strangely deceptive. Now, then, Snatcher, wake up there! 


A nemiaep French officer, living at Collioure, killed two persons 
recently with a revolver, and wounded another. He then committed 
suicide, ‘ Vive la Gloire!" °° 


Atty says there is a general impression, not confined to any 
particular clime or that it is not advisable to imbibe too 
variegated a selection of alcoholic drinks together or in anything like 
rapid succession. It is always alleged that the unenviable and dis- 
tressing condition which comes over some men late in the evening 
is due, not by any means to an excess in the quantity consumed, but 
to indiscretion in the “ mixing” of the drinks. Asa result of 
and painstaking 7 
experiment, how- 
ever, the fact is 
indubitably estab- 
lished that, what- 
ever cause or 
causes might be, 

in mixtures 

do produce disas- 
trous effects, al- 
though these are Me 
far more related , 
to dyspeptic 
troubles than to 
any inoreased 
tonio influence as 
manifested by dis- 
turbances o' 
intelligence. Con- 
sequently, al- 
though the aching 
head, parched 
tongue, and gene- 
ral indisposition 
to exertion, com- 

rised under the 

rench expression 
avoir mal aur 
cheveux may thus 
be accounted for, 
it is to be feared 
aioe 

effects 

to be so produced 
ot in fairness : 
to be attributed rather to the injudicious amenity than 
of the liquid refreshments h have caused the misc! 
ic troubles so induced, pry rao quite tangible eno 


dyspepti: 
to account for the universality of the injunction to avoid mixing. 
Sey 


ow is a man with a short memo: 
trifling mixedness? Thash wa’ McGooshli wansh to 


of course, is all very well, but 


toavoida 


{Saturday, April 10, 1886. 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A Catsmpan vos rus Wasx Bxpme Ara 17th. 


1th April, 181'7.—A man this day sold his wife in the market. 
2. at Dartmoor. iiss diss’, as tn Glen tenn, with 0 rope tenet 

neck. Her first lover was the purchaser at the price of two 
guineas. French romancers and ve seized upon the 
at as a leading trait of E , and in 
their remarkably faithful delineations of E: life, it is not un- 
usual to find the blue-beard milord milady to Smith. 


fi = upon her points in the cheap-jack style to the 
ad rovers. ; 
llth April, 1814.—James Stewart, commonly known as Jimm: 
Strength, died this day, aged 116. He was born at Charlestown, an 
at the age of twenty enlisted as a soldier, and was at the battle of 
Quebec and Bunker’s Hill. He had five wives and twenty-seven 
children. Ten of his sons were killed in battle. His was 
remarkable. During the last sixty years of his _ he travelled as a 


wandering minstrel, scraping upon a wretched 
12th April, 1814.—There was this day, on the occasion of the 
visit of the Allied Sove: a general fies ination in London, with 
great public rejoicings, lasted three days, for the restoration 
of peace with France. Mr. Redding writes in his “Fifty Years’ 
Recollections,” “I stood without the iron palisades of Buckingham 
childish affair there; but the illumination of 


of t, from so 
the heavens. The park of St. James was prettily arran: 
lamps in the trees another Va: . A wooden brid 

sort of tower, over the canal in St. James’s Park, was illuminated 
too tly. The edifice took fire, and the tower was consumed. 


wo were : 

12th April, 1815.—The principal eruption of the volcano of Tom. 
boro, in Island of Sumbava, in the Sunda Archipelago, which 
had commenced on the 5th, occurred this day. The explosions re. 
of cannon, and were heard at Sumatra, a distance 


Such were the tremendous effects of the la 


out of 1 
oo silled dishant ke Gir wes ao. tall of aches a0 ts ace profoun: 
darkness at mid-day; and at Bima, 40 miles distant, the roofs of 
many houses were crushed by the weight of ashes falling on them, 


1810.—The newspa) of the announced 
Friday = the sword, buehler, cy ae fell from 
statue of King Charles the First at Charing Cross. 
The a similar to the statue, are of copper (bronze?) 
The sword, etc., were picked up by 8 porter belo to the Golden 
Cross Hotel, who deposited m in the care of Mr. Eyre, trunk 
maker, in whose possession they remained till that —— received 
instructions from the Board of Green Cloth at St. James's Palace 
relative to their reinstatement. In much more recent days the 
Cc Cross statue became an object of ical solicitude. 
In 1850 Mr. Planché wrote: “ When did the real sword of Charles 
the First’s time, which but a few years ago h at the side of that 
monarch's equestrian at Charing Cross, disappear, and what 
became of it?” To wi query Mr. Street afterwa replied : 
“The sword disa; about the time of the coronation of her 
present Majesty, when some scaffolding was erected about the 
statue, which afforded great facilities for removing the rapier (for 
such it was); and I always understood that it found its way to the 
museum (so called) of the notorious pieces D., where, in ang srt 
with the wand of the Great Wizard of the North and other well- 
known articles, it was carefully labelled and numbered, and a litile 
‘seoomns ,SPpended of the clroumatanes of its acquisition and 
removal. 


14th April, 1880.—A convict named Takacs, aged twenty- 
three, was this day hanged at Raab, in Hungary, for the murder # 
two women. After the execution the body, having been cut down, 
and life having been declared to be extinct, was je the subject of 
galvanic iments. The body s ily showed signs of life, and 
after a few hours Takacs recovered complete consciousness. Soon 
afterwards, however, he became delirious and attacked his keepers, 
and died the following day. 
14th April, 1860.—The Tools Mercury of this date mentions that 
on the previous Thursday, one John Gambles, of Stanningly 
(Pudsey), sat in the stocks from two to eight o'clock, having been 
convicted of Sunday gambling. This was probably the last occasion 
of the use of this ancient instrument of punishment. There were 
formerly few towns or villages without a pair of stocks, in which 
ers, such as drunkards or abusive were some- 
times condemned to sit for three, six, nine, or twelve hours, according 
to the gravity of the offence. These stocks were strongly fixed in the 
earth, and consisted of a framework of wood opening horizontally, and 
having apertures for the ankles of offenders, who sat on a s with 
their legs through the openings, the framework being securely locked. 
16th April, 183'7.—Mr. T. Raikes, in his Journal, under this 
date, writes :—“‘ A scheme was made a short time ago, by the chief 
physician of the Grand Signor at Constantinople, to poison his 
master. The Sultan had timely notice of the plot, and to ascertain 
the truth pretended illness, and sent for his medical adviser to the 
os who ——— a potion, which he presented with his own 
d. The Sultan then ordered him to ow the draught himself, 
which he positively refused; summary justice instantly ensued. 
He was sewn u) alive in a sack, and thrown into the Bosphorus.” 
15th April, 1881.—The five persons condemned to death for the 
assassination of the Emperor of Russia, were this da at St. 
Petersburg. The prisoners were conveyed in carts from the prison 
to the scene of the execution, dressed in black garments and flat 
caps, with a black board on their i, the inscription in 
white letters, ‘‘ Assassin of the Ozar.” a quarter of an hour the 
an'’s task was completed. Each of the was then 
coffin, and removed, under escort, in a cart for 
purpose. In the case of one of the assassins the ro; twice 
with the weight of the body, before the hangman completed his task. 


16th April, 1689.—Aphara Behn, the notorious novelist, died 
thisday. She was buried in the east cloister of Westminster Abbey. 
Her epitaph ran :— 

“ Here lies a proof that wit can never 

Defence enough against mortality.” 

Beside her lies her facetious friend, the scandalous satirist and 
essayist, Tom Brown, who had defiled snd defied the Abbey, hag 4 
his whole literary life. The inscription pre for him has by 
juxtaposition a meaning which Dr. Drake, its author, never intended 
—Inter concelebres requiescit. 


17th April, 1819.—The following anecdote appeared in The 
Theatre, a sixpenny weekly journal, with a coloured theatrical 
portrait, the first number of which bears the above date :—“ (Marlow 
and Ring 3ames.—In the time of Marlow fanaticism ran so high 
that an order was issued by the Privy Council that no beer sho’ 
be brewed on a Saturday. is very singular order being the sub- 
ject of conversation, King James II. once asked Marlow, during the 
time he was compo his celebrated, “ Jew of Malta,” what was 
his opinion on the subject. a: it please your majesty,’ replied 
Marlow, ‘the reason why they not suffer any beer to be brewed 
on a Saturday is for fear it should work on a Sunday.’” 

17th April, 1657.—The Doncaster Gazette of date says,— 
“ Within the last few days a curious discovery has been made 
York Castle. A number of excavators were employed to dig a drain, 
when they turned up the remains of about twenty human bodies; 
but the skulls of three or four of them were wanting, and the bones 
appeared mixed toge 


ina 
the 


ther in such an unusual manner as to excite the 
were found. 


remains of twenty-one Sco 

ten of them on the Ist, and the remainder on the 8th November, 
1746, when they were drawn, and quartered ; the local paper 
which was in existence at the time sta’ that the ‘whole was con- 


ducted with the utmost decency and order!’” 


SameeTareks! Siam 


wo el 
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THE CHARM OF THE UNATTAINABLE. 


By oxg WITH B18 Nosz out oF JOINT. 
Se 
On, who can Lee her winsome face, 
Portray her charms, describe her grace ; 
Who can depict her happy smile, 


FOUR FLIRTS. 
Twem Carps, axon How tTHey Puayep TuHem. 
(Commenced in No. 54) 
——g=e 
THE QUEEN OF SPADES—(Continued). 
Tae Charlton for the time being warmly espoused to the cause of 
the young Dake of Monmouth, and did knightly duty at the fatal field 


of Sedgmoor. He could have escaped with certain of his friends, but 
; ; that in this man- 


THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 
—— 
*.° In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
es J] 

are unable to of Slal those selected as stl as we could desire, 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length, will 
be sure to finda place ultimately in his Letter-Boz, and he 
therefore invites correspondence on all subjects. 


Roya Otyuerc TaeaTas, Wrcu Street, Stranp, W.C., 
March 24th, 1886. 

My Dear Atty,—I herewith send you a Prize Conundrum :—Why 
ought ALLY Storen’s dog be renam Colonel Henderson ?—Because 
he is the dog “ Snatcher.” 

Please send me the “ Award of Merit” per return, and oblige 

Your old friend, H. J. HITCHINS. 


81, Bara Sraeet, BrawixcHas, 26th March, 1886. 
Dzan Sin,—Enclosed please find cutting from the Shooting Tim-s, 
of Jan. 8th. This may have been a branch of your illustrious family 
that has been overlooked. fours ds 
A. Storss, M.P., F.0.M., &o. » WOODWARD. 


Dy Ee 


sion upon the 
banks of the 
Thames he had 
left his wife, a 
bride of but a few 
months; and 
while his com- 
| mong in flight 

‘om the battle- 
field took boat and 
reached the 
Fregch coast in 
safety, he, alone 
and in hourly 
peril of his life, 
crossed from 
Somersetshire to 
hisancestral 
home, not valuing 
existence apart 
from her whom 
he loved so dearly. 

He reached 
Grimwood, weary 
and travel. 
stained in lowly 
disguise; but 
hardly had he 
clasped his wife 
to his heart than 


ceptions, Meyerbeer 
the summer months every year at Spa. An oo thus 
cribes him as he appeared there :—He was invariably 


. falling not over ally on the nape 
carried a huge cotton umbrella under his left arm when he didn't use it 
stick, along with a totterin: 


“Who can paint her winsome face?” 


Her roguish glances, free from guile, 
Her ch lips, her heav’nl = 

Her hair that mocks the r’s dyes ?— 
But cruel fate my rapture smothers : 
She is—alas !|—she is—Another’s ! 


LOCK of 3 h for sale; lease 65 years; price 1d. +h. 
Dieters only. XY. 2.2 ppd Roe oy Re DD ag ag 
6 Extior Roap, Brixton, 8.W., March 25th, 1886. 
Dean Toorsrz,—The above advertisement npyeseee in The Echo 
ie 


s figure, neat! recently. Is it owing to the t general depression of trade they brou; in 

a 8 resin ah ately clevken” that Poor Pa has been com to sell his houses at such a Jow Z og ond nee tose 

ler hat, beneath whose shading brim figure? or is it on account of Blood-bespattered, Blood-stained Bill ar Z of James’ssoldiera 

Her eyes look lovingly—at him ; having committed a deed of horror and been found wallowing in gore 2 Z wae were approaching 

Her ctor her gli her taper waist, in the above houses, that Poor Pa has been obliged to dispose of is LZ “Z the house. 

All, all are his!’ My! whats taste! them at such a sacrifice? OLA Flight was im- 
e Yours very faithfull F, COULE. liis proud spirit unbroken. possible, conceal- 


ment was useless ; 

and there, with his proud spirit unbroken, he stood in the chamber 

at the end of the lery, ope arm round his wife, the other sword 

= hand, ready to fight a fight which could have but one termina- 
jon. 

When called upon to surrender, his answer was a sword-thrust 
which stretched the challenger at his feet. Then the soldiers rushed 
upon him, and as the Lady Diana strove to staunch his wounds with 
her handkerchief, they tore him from her arms, and hurried him 
along pd ag and out into the avenue to meet his fate. 

The y Diana, from the centre window of the gallery, watched 
her lord as, proud and defiant to the last, he submitted to the felon’s 
doom, and as with exul shout they swung him from the tree, 
she, with her eyes still upon his ly, drove a poniard 


P.S.—Will Poor Pa take the money by Veshiy instalments? If 
so, I think I can find him a purchaser. 


286 PorntosgLLo Roap, Nortu Kexetnotor, W. 
March 26th, 1886. 

Deas Op Atty.—(I trust you will pardon my familiarity in ad- 
dressing you viagra having taken you in (you know what I mean) 
since your birth, I consider I am jastified in so doing. 

You may not know, but there is at a Restaurant in the Strand, a 
compartment kept expressly for those who have received your 
“ Award of Merit,” no other person Leng | admitted ; and, as several 
of my friends have been the recipients of your distinguished Award 
I have been looking forward for amething to turn up that would 
eee within my reach the much-coveted prize—viz., A.O.M. I 


She can’t have known my excellences, 
Or else she must have lost her senses. 


Ah, cruel fate ! ah, wretched lot! 
a La lg heather os am not; 
In vi sigh, nt, an: " 

I know she’s his, and isn’t mine. 

How sad in love these ups and downs! 
On him she smiles, on me she frowns, 
Enthralled is she in Cupid's fetter, 
But not by me—she likes him better. 


Yet, why should I bemoan and ba 1 a) 
With sighs and groans, profoundly deep? \ 
If ehe could not iy Piedad see, 

im more than me, 


ete oe — paar “She likes him better.” hink I = now see my way caer 3 gree the = thing _ will | home in Llc paw es eaai 4 ; 
hings diffe: give me iness, it is Miss Tootsie’s imonial Agency. I con- This was the su ce of the sto: dame told me, and you 
Ppsek bad bees Sees heats sider that S first couple that should wed through Miss T.’s agency may be sure I listened with rapt ablention as I recalled how cash 


I think my love had been a brother’s 
Had she not chanced to be—Another’s. 


QUITH A NOVELTY. 
—2£5:5:0— 


and "Tas Stores Awsxp ov, Munre", will be gicen to, (Ny 
Ste ocens Mineerontas Aeuncy.” Address, giving date of mar- 


incident of the tragedy corresponded with the ghostly visitation of 
the night before. 

“ Ah, ah!” said the woman as she finished her narration. “Is it 
clear to you now? You understand what you heard and saw? Do 
not fear: the Charlton ghosts bode no ill to a Charlton, but others 
had best beware. It had been better for Master Walter to have 
never come to Grimwood than hear what he heard—see what he 


saw. 
And with these far from comforting words she left me. In the 
course of a few days I brought my visit to a close, and returned to 
my own home. by i tee ork 
e weeks passed by pleasantly, for we were enough at home 
in the winter; but as time went on, and the ne seca when 
we might confidently expect to hear of Walter’s arrival in Tasmania, 
a ing of grave anxiety took ion of me, and the words of 
Lei ame at Grimwood dwelt in my recollection with a marvellous 
nce. 
a and again I endeavoured to laugh away the recollection of 
her phen | words, but it was in vain; and when the Australian 
mail arrived, bringing neither a letter from Walter nor news of the 
Strius in which he sailed, my anxiety increased to such an extent as 


should receive the Award, providing they could prove to your satis. 
faction such was the case. You now see the ent sare state of 
things. I will even deprive myeelf of my liberty in order to gain the 
Award. Trusting, dear ALLY, you will think favourably of my sug- 
gestions, and that Miss T., with her usual kindness, generosity, good 
ao Foci Reds intercede a4 me, = er, induce you to 
tow ward upon ‘our mos' len’ mirer, 
és FRED. A. JULIEN. 

P.S.—I consider a arg of the Universe is due to the Eminent 

for kindly allowing s T. to open an Agency which I am sure will 


ccessfal. 
le Catrorp, March 27th, 1886. 


: et rag ba MY geen Tea prge er, herse! =e 

umilit: lore you, trem al e thought of your scornfu! 

glance olin fae her request. It is this, O mighty ravisher of 

- hearte— ~ bres Laat — the undeserving (and yet 
leserving) one, the Award of Merit. 

Your slave lays before ge her qualifications. First (though, 
before I begin, I may as well state that it is rather a bore to be too 
humble, so I will leave the slave out hereafter); and now to business. 
First, then, I am a constant reader of the “ Hatr-Ho.ipay;" second, 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as wnder, will be inserted in thie column free of | 7 never t than half the time generally allotted to the female | seriously to affect my health. 
charge the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the sex, and third acid last, nl by no means the least, I love you ; oh, Oude ive equally anxious with myself; and many an eager eye 
4 not for publication, but as a guarantes of good faith. | how I love you! I have long sighed for a kindred eget rs beside mine daily scanned the column of shipping intelligence in 
Times in the hope of reading reassuring news of the missing 


tened,” I prefer it), and at last, after of weary waiting 
T find it. ‘Oh, py day, on which 1 first. beheld your benevolent 
and shining countenance hanging in the window of the local news- 


shop. Directly I cast my eyes upon it, I knew my fate was 

Sealed ve pity Soon me, an allow me to ere 
A. Suoren, Esq., F.0.M. TABITHA BROWHRIGG, F.0.8. 
P.S.—I say, old boy, is thet matrimonial advertisement business 

really and truly bond fide, and are the addresses kept strictly 
ivate? Please answer in ccmrecpondence column to “ Tabby.” 
lease excuse mistakes—I am in such a state of agitation that Ican 


hardly hold the pen. Farewell. 


F.0.8. 


The Eminent has thie day conferred his 


AWARD OF MERIT 
Drm te ons a Ore 


Adarese—TOOTSIE, ® MATRIMONIAL AGENOY,” ae 

It was in vain. I will spare you an analysis of my feelings as day 
after day hope grew fainter, even though those last words he spoke 
to me at Grimwood gave me a superstitious belief that he was still 


alive. 

Presently came tidings hard to bear. Certain fragments of wreck- 

had been _ up, which undoubtedly had formed a portion of 

e ill-fated Sirius; and after another month of weary waiting, it 
seemed settled beyond a doubt that the unfortunate vessel from some 
unknown cause had gone down in mid-ocean with all hands. 

And yet I still believe that Walter lives, though fifteen months 
have since he pressed his lips to mine, and bade me adieu in 
the old house on the bank of the Thames. Yes, Walter lives; I 
am sure of it, not only for the reason I have already given, but for 
another, which, though the strong-minded may laugh at it, brought 
joy and hope toa heart sinking beneath the weight of sorrow and 

es 


‘as itadream? I cannot say. We will believe it was. 
I had gone to bed—it was a year ago this very night—even more 
ead and irited than usual. In the middle of the night I woke, 


SLoPpEnims, 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.0. 


A YOUNG LADY, 21, tall, dark, good figure, considered pretty, 
musical, and a good dancer, a £300 a year, wishes to corres- 


can an 

Letters will not be answered unless photo is sent. Ad 

Sri Matrimonial AGENOY,” “The Bloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
ndon, &.U. 


ai i <a 
oy ouNe MAN, 28, with Savoy - a = ot enlldven, wale 
with : height not over . 

nice figure, with a BB ag maglerst the £5: 5:0 Prize offered Tootsie. 
Send photo (which will be returned). Address—H. A. L., “ 6 
Mataimontau AGENoy," “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C. 

A TALL, RATHER FLAUN-GOOKING YOUNG LADY, bret 
| groom Must be fond of children. Fortune foe object. Aged about 


“The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C. 


y Prorgssor Owen, or seemed to wake, and as my eyes unclosed thi ted had 
YOUNG LADY, aged 19, would be glad to meet with a gentle- Jussis Boxes “ Sings Pitti "-ly. ‘Because, like BLOPER, he's fond fais standing at the loot a my bed, I i oot frightened ul 
need for i a vette us caveats hae sufficient or. bot oone it tall, Taomas CaRLIste of Antiquities, gazed steadily upon it, and as I looked the features oe more and 
dark, accomplished, and thoroughly domesticated, also very, tem- aesuse he was the inal “ Un- Jam a Ne hepoceauune nore a ee I panty rocented the face of Lady Diana,— 
tc NPY rr lg nl mDeseiagt | the fae ofthe pita at Grimwood 


Cotongi Sm E. HENDERSON, W. L. Taomas, 
Because 


FT IO rrp ad opeostago prot he did his Bat, | Because he re 
meet as oung ly witha 2 
2 to 30; beauty no object. Applicants a phote asa sign of | Hansy Inoren, 4 Lorrm Vannx 
faith. Income eae rject” Pleane oe a rage and hn Because he grows, foine Because of her acting in “ The 
ddrese—' Fairy," “ TOOTSIE's MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The ‘” turmate. Lord Harry.” 
epee ere one, Lee Tae Avs Liszt, iezten | HOWARD VINCENT ia for 
| A HANDSOME, ACCOMPLISHED YOUNG LADY, aged 22, an ie Fad Py et lea 
(4 having an independent fortune of £500, wishes to correspond with a Cc West 
~ young man with a view to matrimony—a handsome young man of loving | Kate Munroe, HARLES ; tn Waser iat war | | 
aS sposition more an object than wealth. bse ao required. Address— Because she's a great favourite Becauss e a on 
- 3M. SF Zoos ‘TRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ Sloperics,” 99 Shoe with the Eminent. ‘orrespo . 
2 Lane, » &o, 
bt “ ” 99 Shoe Lane, 
| A YOUNG LADY of good family would like to correspond with « | Aprit 0th, 1886 Tax Storanins,” % Feet Strect, London, B.C. 
4 young gentleman with a view to matrimony. Tolcrably good look- | _ “P7*! “Urls ©O™" Bt, London, BV. 
ing, musical, domesticated, and affectionate. Money no object; age about 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


Can eating jugged hare be said to be guing Into A racer are 


22 or upwards. Address—M. 8., “TooTsit’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
- “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A YOUNG LAWYER, aged 25, tall, and rather dark, income (in- 

creasing) about £400, would like to correspond with a very nice and 
pretty girl, abont 18, with a view to matrimony. Money no object, but not 
adrawback. Must be well educated and domesticated. Photograph in- 
ais) sable. Address—L. E. X., *TooTstES MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
The Sloperies,' 99 Shoe Lane, London, E C. 


2” wo alc pred paige bal dy a ce br - 
pace adnate. 


ail: 5 ey : 
Way is a salad a devotional dish ?—Because you commence making | ~ gees 
it by saying, “ Lettuce, pray.” men ‘ My eyes rested on a shadowy figure. 
Ox! Hornets! Most Horsrere!—If a physician gives you & ng fixed bas byes apon me, 


rare} it?— i sad and pitying as sh 1 
prescription for your cough, what does he expect for it?—A pound mee flak deta my a A ch es sacle sweet pmile. which 


of cough-fee, “ ; a ¢ hope. 
ae “ lageet ed of the (Time) Table.’—Hunting for @ train in seemed i ater e gies ; eicrcnk) 


Ane wes 


(Saturday, April 10, 1886. 


’ @ good 
him to go home, not make a fool 
of himself in the eyes of the 


world." — Monsieur Slopére. 


ap eae nT aa 
carried away my line Bee 
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| a pa TU at Mme” 


VERY CRUEL. 


SHE SHOULD RATHER THINK NOT, INDEED! 


| 5 , i“ “ Well,” she, “Mum,” she says, “as you ate 60 ’,” gays she, 

Groom (affectionately). ey, shall I take yer to Kew on ? | “and it's halt water, 1 dou! min4,’ she says, “if I do the least little 
q £° with a man on a ? lawks-a-daisy RESURRECTIONISTS ON THE JOB. the ” she. And me 

Ores oem, out young Bunday Why, BM ; ao thes bed told her it was weak, just to 
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